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CHARACTERS IN THU STORY. 


11 am 'll:, expert in .lonusii, vjnhnii latte who concocted tlir pint ot 'lie 
deceptive thing around which the plot ol the story revolves. 

MISS k VIHV, who te'E itv *tory m.l really might he called 'he heroine 
loo. 

I LI I II:. miui is Kathy's* sister, and L gening nutried 

It.M.AK SPMMIIW Mil:, rich ami a navy ulluvr, the hiidegroont. 


I DITII, a younget .-.er ol l.eltic ai.d Kathy, -oinething "i a nnvliicf- 
maker. 

MOlllER. who doesn't care much abmit cvpcnse so long as Ihe effect 
is achieved. 

Dll. BI.MNK, wh.i i* Ivm man in the wedding and also in the whole slory. 

MISS BENDA Sl’MMIlWMTE, one of Ihe bridegroom's relatives,’a 
natural burn maker of suggests ns. 


1 w. ** t* linin' win* enin'octe.i iha 

•IlnlxlUiil pl*>t m.i ..r ooiii-.ii I 
\>»« rii*' ulilH miffmer riom it. 

• Hi, I wa*i i«-.niniiir*.-« to .O'* 
curio. if iou lllii'. and ii willing on* 
1*1 Hint. I «miM lurvi' done unytli'i'i? 
10 mivo n .tollin' Him *•'<• 1 * unyttiinx 
:il .ill. leNiklllg *o n ti> ilml li«Ul tli'i 
iilun w. imit [K'i lectly uo<*d to nic. 

We writ* milk Inc l.<llc’» wxIHHIS 
.agi! when »In* tricot Idea 
Temple WO* Mdllflfy uTOanlilK «" 
tiHil.nl o l ihcnu* ot ibbh ami lb* 
•Miiin.tr. i'l in-iii Hi** 1 ''Ini' it ml butte, 
und citron unit ft.mi. "Tin * *e '** 

HI 1 * II it'll tl. I H will III III I lin lull. . 
lint III.HI'. til.H UhIIo. nil* *••'10 ' 
imr ulmimlly 

l hi.1*1.1 Iii*i' Miylim it tlio'i* nr !• ••• 
lime*, mnl io lii"t l K"i •i*'».|M" i 
"Hilt it iitnT »■* iM'lpml. Tempir." t 
mild ”la*ttli* wnnlti tin* »*•» rovtr.il 
ink" Mi Hi* .■ant's* »r Hu' liitil.'. mil 

linn alto in lint tUlVB tin nthci min' •« 
mu up unit |*nt Into it- Imi*<'h. MIic'iI 
.ni'iy nit like mail If **•• diin'l ilu no 
nlii' like* Von know how rhi* I* a ml 
I'm hi lluinltful in In*vIn i married 
11nii n lew .I.Ol.iin linn.' nr Ii hh nit Ma 
cuke tiin'l mult.' mtinh difference " 
••It'll make .■ diff.'.enre wlirii Hi?' 
lull Oimi tin* «!••»• i twilf* O'." *a*t 
Temple •'Well III'. Ill I' ll mUM.> 
mnl mill, rm Hiiiitk .01 y*n•' limn " 

.1 tint I Urn Killtli poked In r tinnl n 
ut Hi.' tloni ""ii. i *«>'. w«d.iin« 
yul.u!" liimu o. "»Hv« me roiiiu 

rululliM.'' 

"iln in llnllfii*,’ *nr*it*>l Temple 
" W.i’v. 11 ntllilon inniutli Wi.lliilUl • n. 
limiKiiik urmitnl llm Mti'IWn " 

Killtli i» nl is*' jk« r.- ilv iin».|ii*'i. It • 
nMr *s. ..f fiuti'ir* n <>f rotniw •*■ * • 
nmin it -til in mnl i”W«l u liumlii.i a 
r.ilHln- "Ilrr. I'm Kind U'Hle'n Kit 
l'im mmr|.'.l," rlio wild. wllli li*i' 

.ill nil. ‘.nil Kdfihr'* K"' ptmtly 

hi inniii‘1 Inn Mnylic Hlin'tl Klve m** 

... in i ..lit iin■ hh now irmti'iMi of 

inv Iniiimt On w'lllimit wt‘« Him r. n 

lift'. I •*• tv i.fll-H 11 *H It. 'll* ll'.'llfl*.' I 

ImOtli iii Hi*' imnity " 

"Ih.ii'l un> mnl •«•■<,■ ..nl 

Onn'l npccillule on ladHr - * Klimt 
„inn niMnlmt I iiilnHinlHliiHt know 
or. im 0 nl> " uldvr muter. 

TIibI'h iIkIO." inn n» Temple I'm 
II Miim I .* i lI **‘h uweel lllllo face ami 
liln Mur !i,-i|i>- ey*», Hhe'ti not tvlim 
you run lull free bunded, to be *uru." 

"Still, will'll mIic'w Kniie I II imtu. lin 
nnU(oHMil." Haiti haliiti. "and nil I’t*. 
nulln>'i' wiuliiiK flower* and candy I 
•lid li»vr> linin' murium Klein vnl 
Von never Imve any niillon*. K.Oliy 
Vou'ie mil UnlliMikinK. elllier; 'ill' 
ut Mini**'. IuclI*.' 'i.O. i. mil evervlHHlt " 

S IlK nnulclieil iinnlbii lutnilMO -i 
raialn* und fled Temple uml I 
looked ut mi'll other und 
IniiKlicd. Tbelli w»« no Mil.. 
Itremlnn Ikllth, und »e knew it; an I 
iwHideH. ovarytltlnir "tie »»lil was t.n. 

I nryr a "I i. i. in. aili*. ' •\n.l 


mil mull Hliownl lit HllKlilhMl hjiiii 
I nin n| lielnK lntri'ihli'0 In me. la tl.i- 
pi-.)m|illy amili'il at linn, and he i'n"unl 
I mu in rxhitonen. It naim't all l.*t 
lie’* molt, uml idle never iwatlxeil leiw 
M'lflnli Him wan; Inil die wua nm- • 
Ilnwe Ktrlu who .-.III I !«• buppy IIP'. •». 
Hie Wlmle null i'll** irvultm .1 


..iiHtit.l tlirm And - lie.' hIi'' "a-, tl 
• » Hilly, uml anil Ii. r O il HUH* *lie‘d 
marry well. Hh*'d bad tin iruelta and 
Ihe vlnltu und the I'un, uml I lie iett*. of 
.in l.u.l alien In und tel tier tuko It. 
I lei eiiKuBenient In l-ktirm Spa.lh- 
iiuIt>i nne uf the I'l.ivldenci* Kpu.lli- 
iii.ii. «, iieii ii. ilniible . ...oil. ..n I u 


fllivy nflleer to bool-- plea uni ninll.er 
ulmnet |*l plccen, und I hut w an why 
we were engaged III llils Inal uiand 
efToil uf itlvInR her u weddlni; which 
WOUlil In- enrnmeneunile wllli all Hh* 
lindn I had m Ihe (mini and ull h'i« 
would liaie In Hie fulnre. Mill wllli 
our liu'inm 1 rut down one InOf imi 
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Ihe war, nn<l the cost of living doubled. 

It wasn't uu cosy mutter to manage 
Out wedding. Mother hud left It up 
to Temple and me, and though Tom- 
pW-'a only :i aervnnt, Mite'* boon with 
ne ho Iona, she's Juel llko one of tl.e 
family; nnd though I'm only nineteen, 
which IB throe yonre younger tluttt 
LetUg nnd live older thnn Edith. fa* *» 
tliHi rule little manageress. If I do sir. 

It mynelf, nnd can make a nickel 
■prond over a dime's worth of value 
pretty nearly always There nro al • 
tnunt no economy dodge* 1 don't know, 
from drippina* t« dyed llnaerto ribbon*. 

tint thin time Temple certainly did 
think of n new one. Him kept look ng 
nl the eggir-cggs werc * 5 ccnW 
dozen—and the butter—butter win 7il 
rente n pound and at llio arent bid 
pan we hod to mnke the round rake In. 
and alia mourned. At luet aim edit'd 
up to me nnd epoke low. 

"Hay. Minn Kathy." ehe began, "I'm 
thinking"— 

I ntoptM'd cbopplna ral»in» and citron 
nnd waited Him had tlio light or 
battle In her eye. 

"MIbb tail tie only wnntn the big mho 
for ornymlnt like— l»n'l that noT' 

•Tvo told you n thouannd time*." I 
Bald wearily, "thul If* to bo In the 
centre or the refreshment table, in 
tinindmothor OulnHley'B old Bllvcr tray. 
And you know you're to cover It w ill 
one of your marvelloun hard whlla 
froglings, with all the fancy stuff and 
curleyoucB that It could poiuilbly have 
If It ciimo from Traiglnl's,'' (Trasxlm 
tielna our very t»'«t caterer.) 

Temple took the II* pan and turned 
II upxtde down, mcditutlvely. 

"Look here." nhe Bald. “Whut If I 
wan to take IIiIm pup, now, upside 
down, Junt like the enko will lie when 
wo turn It oul. and cover the pan wltu 
my Irina, And drew It up with all tho 
curlycucH and fancy dewdlddlen and 
nil wouldn't It look Just llko a real 
cake, nnd wouldn't It do JUBt n» well 
for a centrepleco, and wouldn't I' 
save uh two dozen orbs and all that 
sugar and Iniltcr—enough eggs f"' 
your mu'll and MIbh la-ttlu's breakf isU 
lor a wia-k? Ain't llml a Brand Idea. 
Mibb Kiil'iy. dear? And we'd make 
tho outer eiike and cut It up and 
, put it in the Utile Bllvcr and while 
I .oxen anil «i ve them to ibc gui.-st*'. 
and devil a Bold will know I In* differ 
but you and me What d'ye wiy now" 
•Twnuld lie suring a dollar Blxly III 
i ((jpi alone and the huttel"— 

N OUOIJY hut thoBc who have had 
to Mcrape and pinch tho wuy 
Temple and I've had to do 
will approe.luto what a tempta¬ 
tion It wiiB. I'd been perfectly nick 
Ihlnklna alioul the bllla that would In 
com I nit in the Ural of the month. U't- 
tin hadn't spared money on her trou#- 
Beau, and mother’d hud n new drees, 
and Edith and t hud to have new ones, 
too, because we were to lie brldcJ- 
m.iIda; and thouah I'd made thorn my- 
■olf, and they were only organdie, 
they’d required new Blip pern and Bilk 
■tocklnan nnd huts—I'm not fool 
enoui;h to try to irinko hutn for nn 
■mb anion like thin. I know It was 
golua to take a ycar'n hard limn* to 
get us hack to normal again. Mol lie i 
can't underntand about IiIIIm, HIio ill - 
ways llilnkn Hhopkeepern ought to lie 
glad to nupply UM with thlngB because 
we're HUch nice pcoplo and had such 
wonderful ancestor*. 

Ah for IhlB wedding breakfast Spread 
of Uttln'n—that had been almost the 
lust iitrnw. Hho and mother hud 
Uo wauled to hund It all over to Trawlm, 
wlileh meant that wo'd have anolher 
hill of about $500, for It was Bollt* to 
I mi a proud, splurgy affair. I cun tell 
you Our big old house nnd our Bur¬ 
den lire JUHt flnu aa a background lor 
purlieu-I often wish they weren't 
when I HOC the lillln for chickens and 
finger-rolls und Icc cream. I'd nlluto 
Letlto agree to tie married In the gar¬ 
den, pointing oul to her tactfully that 
■tin was one of the few girls Whoso 
complexion could stand exposure to 
sunlight, and also that our Ilultlmore 
I telle rose vino over tho arbor—we cull 
It a pergola now—would bo In full 
bloom, and she and Kdgar nnd l!io 
rector could stand before It, The real 
reason I wunted a garden wedding \v-s 
because It would nave money In hi ubo 
decorutlons. Our house is pretty 
shabby nnd takea a lot of IIKing to 
hide II I'd liecn prnylne •very night 


to the last centime. I cun toll you. nnd 
evnn so It ran to u fearful sum of 
money Ho when Temple suggested 
this perfectly simple way of saving 
several dollars, do you wonder that I 
looked upon It with a kindly eye? 

"Nobody'll ever know but you nnd 
me," she repented. "After Miss ket¬ 
tle's mnrrlod nnd gone, who's to look 
alter tho remnants of llie wedding 

feast but you and me, Miss Knlhy? 

Wo'll mull down the sugnr Icing oft 
Hie pan and use It for pudding sauce, 
loo, Oh, thnro won't lie a thing 

wanted, whereas If we have n great 
IcihI cuke to lie eaten up It'll lust 

forever and be boil for yours and Miss 
Kdlth'* stummloks. Tour ma won't 
touch it, us you know, for fear It'd 
fatten her up. What do y' falter fort 
It's the grnndost scheme I ever nad. 
I'm mire, lawk at thlm egg*—nnd 
that butter! It's n crime to lw wasting 
II, to sny nothing of the expense." 

I LOOKED at the butler and eggs, 
nnd I looked at the pun, and I 
wondered. If anything should 
happen that It would be I mind 
out, Imttlo and mother would never 
forgive me. and. Indeed, I wouldn't 
forgive myself. I wasn't going lo 
have our family made ridiculous be¬ 
fore the Hpiirtliwultes and their »et, 
us well as all tho other people Izrttio 
hud uski-d. It would lie u wonderful 
tidbit for Ihe society papers—they'd 
already been rather catty about tho 
daughter or the shabby genteel rumlly. 
who'll managed to land n sparthw.iite. 

"Itut If anybody should lift the tray. 
Temple—It'll lie so much lighter than 
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Tou can have *ome of 'em In the mush 
when It get* too tiresome." 

It wu all Just ns simple as 
that I will say for Temple that 
she kept her word We went ahead 
and baked the cake thnl was to bo cut 
up, and It came oul fine. I was sort 
of afraid Kdlth might be poking 
around agfcln, nnd I knew she'd not loo 
that we hadn't baked the round cake, 
but luckily she stayed away. As for 
Lottie and mother, they never come 
Into the kitchen. All Lottie said was. 
In that eweet dependent way of her*. 
Just n few days before tho wedding: 
"Kathy, dear, are you sure every¬ 
thing's going to tie all right?" 

"If we only have good weulher," t 
told her, "there Isn't anything that 
can go wrong." 

"Edgar sny* his host man In so 
anxious to meet you," went on Iadtlc. 
fthe was trying on one of her trousat.uu 
gowns—a little blue nnd white dimity— 
nnd sho looked like u garden party 
angel In It. 

"Oh, that nice Dr lllalne wo met e» 
Narrogansetl," said mother, who was 
sitting by lo help. "A charming man, 
quite delightfully brusque—and with a 
black mustache. Why is It so many 
brusque men have block mustaches? 
The two almost always go together.” 

I collapsed on the lied. I was tired. 
Temple amt I had cleaned all the 
silver that day. Charming men, with 
or without 4>tncU mustaches, were 
nothing to mo at that moment. All I 
wanted In the world was lo get that 
wedding over without a hitch. 

Lattie had forgotten about Dr. Dlalne 
by this time nnd gone back to 
thoughts of tho wedding "I do hope 


m 


tiHE DRAPED THAT OLD TIN PAN IN THE MOST WONDERFUL 
COATING OF ICING VOU EVER SAW, 


it leal cake,” I objected weakly. 

"Now, don'l la- foolish, Minn Kathy," 
said Temple, with contempt, "Who 
1 s there that goes about at weddings 
lifting up the fancy dishes? II Hint 
worries you, I can slip n brick under 
the pun." 

"All right." I wild at last. "Let** 
do It, Temple, nut don't brentho It to 
n soul It’s nur secret—yours nnd 
mine. II Kdlth llnds It out we mignt 
ns well publish It In the papers. And 
the waitresses we have in for the re¬ 
ception mustn't suspect, either." 

"They won't com" until after the 
ruble la all arranged." said Tmipie. 
"As for Miss Kdlth—I'm going to put 
lids 1 'iikt when It's linked under lock 


the food Isn't going lo look homemade 
and stupid," she said, pulling at the 
dimity sash. "I can't see why I didn't 
have Trasxlnl. after all. I might have 
had Kdgar pay for It ullcrward—with¬ 
out his knowing It, of course." 

“Well," I fired up, "we're poor. 
Lettle, but la-fore I'd see a ulster of 
mine skin her hunband out of the 
money to pay for her wedding break¬ 
fast, I'd work myself lo sbrods. Don't 
you worry about the food. It's going 
lo be the boat you ever ale. and It will 
look oil right, too Trnxzinl would I* 
out of business If Temple and I over 
took up catering in n serious way, Ik-- 
llovo me." 

"Tou use such vulgar slung, dear," 


sight of Temple's and my wedding 
cake scheme, hut Ig-ttle's wo<rd brought 
It back, and I had a shiver or premo¬ 
nition. However, I knew 'there' was 
plenty of tho other cake to give her w 
piece of It. and she hadn't said any¬ 
thing about the round ooo. It seemed 
safe enough, but oh, my guilty con¬ 
science troubled me atmut the sliam. 

1 had—If mother wilt permit me to use 
one more scrap of vulgar slang—I hnd 
a hunch. 

"I'll see that you get a piece, all 
right," t promised- "und now I'm 
going off to lied, tor I've got to 1* up 
enrly to-morrow nnd begin to got the 
house cleaned, riense don't he uround 
more than you can help. Temple cod 
I are going to sweep, scrub und pcliali 
tho furniture." • 

l-elHe ceme over nnd gave me n 
fond good-night kiss. "Little sister." 
she murmured, "you're so good— nod 
so wonderful. What would I do with¬ 
out you?" 

What, Indcod, I wondered myself. 

T ill-: day before the wedding, in 
ttie afternoon. Temple nnd [ 
locked ourselves in tho panic/, 
drew down the blinds and III 
the electric light. I went to work cut¬ 
ting the cake, and she draped Htut old 
tin pan In tho mast marvellous co-iflcy 
of Icing you ever saw. It was like 
snow and hoarfrost. Delicate flullngs 
ran over Its top, drawn Into a delic'ous 
whirl in the centre. Exquisite l‘tn* 
shells were placed nil round the edge. 
It wasn't overduno, either. It was Just 
right, and when Temple bad finished 
It was a regular fairy cake—provide.!, 
of course, fairies are the sire of benb- 
dlngnngs and eat cake. I could hardly 
get my own work done for watching,' 
H really was a masterpiece. 

Somehow, I hardly know how, w" 
got the lovely thing off tho pastrv 
board and onto the beautiful old silver 
tray that Is tho choicest piece of nil 
the old tiiilnHley silver. 

"When that gels a wreath of re-res 
round It." said Temple proudly, 
•There'S no ono but will admire II iu> 
mil'll iim you nnd I. Miss Kathy And 
nil I hope Ih that the next one I Ice 
will bo for your wedding, with a grand, 
fine young man UH wealthy and ns 
handsome ns thin Lieut. Hpai'lhwulle, 
or even more so." 

"Well, I'm not going to have u fake 
cui e. I'll loll you that." I declin'd. 
"It‘II Im- Hie real thing or none." 

"And well s.ild,’ exclttltned Temple 
"There's naught of the Like .iImiiiI 
you, Miss Kathy." 

Hill iim I looked nl Ihe tn'iiilllful 
deception I was helping to practise on 
iu> "«'n sister. I wasn't so sure-. 


I WOKt; up early, enrly in the 
morning, nnd la-fore- I was even 
hull awiiko | listened lo hear If 
It was ruining. It wasn't Ho I 
id niggled slowly nut of tied and went 
over to Hie window, hull afraid lo look 
out, for even if it wasn't minim.- it 
might Ik- cloudy. Hut no, if ever there 
was a summer dawn Hint looked line 
the real tiling. It was l-ettie's wedding 
morning The sky was Hint wonderful 
ch-ar. >itill gray-blue that means s.m- 
Bfilne all day long 
"Thank lienven for thnt," I s. id, 
nnil proceeded to hop into my clothe* 
and hustle down to the kitchen Tvro 
of I ml tie's lirldesmoids and five of 
Kdgur's distinguished friends were 
staying In Ihe house, sod thut meant 
breakfast trays. 

Enrly us I was, Temple was lieforo 
me, and we hustled round llko mad. 
keeping as still us possible no fiat 
none of nur guests would hear us and 
wake. Wo leaped at the downstairs 
part of the house nnd cleaned It stb- 
llincly. Then, while she got the trays 
ready, I rut bushels and bushel -1 of 
llowers. I nlwiiys arrange them on 
the back porch, anil there I w»» snip- 
ping stems nnd pouring water behind 
it barricade of vases nnd bowls and 
jugs and great hrups nl roses and 
larkspur und honeysuckle, when I 
heard someone sulking through ths 
dining-room. I looked round, nnd there 
was Dr. lllalne. I-klgnr's heat man. 
black mustache, brusque manners unit 
nil. I'd met him the night before. but 
hudn't n dinner to speak to him— 
Imbed, I'd tiantly looked nt him. I 
was none too glad to nee him Him 
morning, for I was wearing a very 
dirty pink bungalow apron and a |.:ili 
ot old white pumps that were a ills 
grace. 

"I'm so sorry you woke so early," i 
said, "for In half nn hour you'd have 
hud your tirrukiiud I ray, nil comfort¬ 
ably In your room." 

"I always get up enrly, and I'll Blip 
over to tho Inn for breakfast. Th.it'll 
be one burden off your shoulders, fan 
I help you with these flowers?” 

I hate to 1 st helped with flowers, and 
I suppose I looked It. 

"Oh, I can arrange them Just as 


for six weeks that tho wonthei would 
In- good, for I meant to have the will- 
ding spread served In tho garden, too, 
Which brings me right bach to food 
again. 

Temple nnd I had gone over every 
Hem. and wo knew that we could make 
the Jellied bouillon nnd the sandwlclu‘4 
und tho aiiluil and Ihe putties, all by 
ourarlins. ill alMiut one-tenth the coat 
or TruAS-.l ill The ic«8 we'd buy. bill 
tittle cakes to servo with them nnd liio 
wedding cuke and coffee and Claret run 
we d wo tut We had it nil figured out 


und key, anyway, for It need# all of 
Us two weeks' mellowing Then, tho 
day before the wedding, when you're 
eutling it lip and putting It In Uio 
boxes I'll Ih- busy putLIng the line, 
thick, fancy' Icing on the pan," 

Hlie gathered up the eggs and butte.* 
we'd saved and carried them away. 
"There's enough here to last us light 
up llll llie day of the wedding If wo'rt 
careful.” she gloated, "und nothing 
more need Vs- bought: and as for 
rulHiiiH. we ll now have a store to last 
till I'hrirri'nut time or thereabouts 


said mother sweetly- Just the way I 
talk to Edith. ••‘Hirin' and • bellivn 
me!' It really Isn't done" 

"I'm so glad I got those darling 
little boxes for the wedding cake," 
said Lottie, taking no notice either of 
mother or me. "When Temple mu 
It, do remember lo bring me n llttlo 
piece, Kath—I might forget to taste It 
on the day of the wedding. I have so 
much to think of. and I'd really like 
to have a bit of my own wedding 
cake." 

I'd bees s« busy I'd almost lout 


nicely as you can," lie said. "I've 
lived in Japan and studied the native 
method. ft has many superiorities 
over our* " 

"Maybe It has." I agreed: "But I'm 
afisld 1 can't change my whole scheme 
of decoration even so." And then I 
was ashamed of being so rude, end I 
relented, "If you'll put those pink 
rose* In those blue and white china 
jars. It would be a help " 

He didn't any another word, but fell 
to work, and really he arranged ihera 
honutlfully with his square blunt- 
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flbgnred surgeon'* hind*. We worked 
there quite comfortably, not talking at 
•M. and preaentljr Temple, ruehlne out 
to brtng mo my coffee, woe uuito 
stunned to aec him. He was at ease, 
though. 

•Tvc tielpod you no much," he sug¬ 
gested. rather Jocularly. I thought, 
“that you've certainly gained ten mu- 
ute# of leisure. Cun t you sit doan 
here and drink your coffee; nnd. 
maybe, I can have n cup too?" 

That seemed reasonable, so wo sat 
down quite umlcnbly, nnd Temple 
brought u» toast and coffee and a little 
pot of orange marmalade. Not us 
much as he'd have lind on hla break¬ 
fast tray, but It was my breakfast, 
nnd since he'd offered to share It. ho 
might take wlint lie could get. 

We had rather n nice little talk. too. 
mostly about Japan, and I was startled 
when I realised that our ten minutes 
had become twenty. I jumped up. 
"You must run along." I said. "Tnis 
Is my busy day." 

“Oh. I say!" he exclaimed. ‘‘Can’t 
I do anything morn to help?" 

I KS EW mother . would rage, and 
Lottie, too. but he looked so pro- 
voklngly Immaculate In his while 
flannels that I thought I'd t iko 
him at his word. So I let him carry 
In the flowers nnd place them us t 
directed, and then there was some 
furniture to be moved about, and lln.n 
—well. I don't know—1 simply went 
Into a rtnsse of activity. There were nr, 
many million things to do. and one If 
the extra maids we'd engaged for the 
day didn't come, nnd the others were 
stupid, and everything fell on Temple 
nnd me. But white flannels or not. 
Dr. lilulne was a good sport. Me 
lifted and fetched nnd carried and 
helped out wonderfully. Looking buck. 

I don't see wlint we'd have done with¬ 
out him. 

Somehow, I don't know how. the 
breakfast trays were sent up. the place 
wus got ready, ttio tallies were set— 
wo were going to serve the wedding 
breakfast a la buffet—Hie ra nds were 
put Into tludr proper uniforms and 
caps nnd aprons nnd Temple was left 
to be their general. All this time, of 
course, people had been coining nnd 
going, presents arriving—an.l (he wed- 
iWig bouquets—and the telephone ring¬ 
ing. lull I kept everyone upnlnl'S as 
much as possible, and almost before 
I know ll It .was lime for me lo get 
Into my bridesmaid's dress and to 
dress Kdlth und mother I advised 
the doctor lo go look after Edgar, and 
be left nolle cheerfully. 

"I feel ns if I'd almost personally 
conducted this wedding." hr- Said, as 
he went off, 

t had In grin nt that; and I saved it 
up to tell Temple, and make in r urn, 
too. 

I HADN'T Ivon .i l.iil wurned about 
the wedding cake—so far, or about 
anything. Hut there was one 
cousin of Edgar's, a Miss Brenda 
BparthWallo, who presently begau to 
get on my nerves, nnd finally she 
fretted me so that I drove tier out of 
Lottie's room and made her take her 
fuss and feathers elsewhere. She was 
ono of these silly, giggling girls (and 
she wasn't such a girl, either; she 
muut have been thirty), all full of 
bright chatter nnd clever I duos that 
wore about nulled to the mentality of 
a five year old child. She got dressed 
earty nnd she looked too absurd f.,r 
anything In a little lipped down 
French hat and n very, very youthful 
frock, all frills aud ribbons. And It 
was; "Oh, Lcltle, dear, I'm sure ihe 
musicians have come—what music are 
you going lu Have them play Oral?" 
and "Oh. Lottie, aren't you Just too 
excited?" and "Oil, Letlle" this and 
"Oh, Lett Is" that, until I got wild. So 
l turned her out, and by dint of snmn 
concentrated effiwt I gut Mother Into 
her gray georgeitc and Edith into her 
organdie and floppy hat. and Lottie 
Into her lovely trading wedding dress 
and veil, and then I gave my h-dr one 
quick twist and leaped Into my own 
frock, double-quick, and gave Edith 
the smelling sails and told her to take 
caro of Lei He and Mother, and ( Just 
flew downstairs the back way end took 
a quick survey of everything. 

And I must say it all looked wonder- 
fill, and Temple winked at me to in¬ 
dicate that everything was going 
smoothly. I started the musicians 
playing, saw that the euesis were 
properly shepherded Inlo Ihe garden. 
fA\e the ushers the : liver ribbons that 
made the aisle ror the procession, and 
went bark upstairs. Edith was admin 
Isteitng the salts alt'mutely to Lettle 
and Mother, nnd both of them pre¬ 
tended to turn faint and cry' when I 
told them the hour had come. 

"Cheer up.'' I told Mother "That 
old cat of a Sirs. Sparthwalte is just 
hoping you'll break down," And to 
Lettle. "You know you look fierce with 
your eyes red." And so I slatted them 
downstairs. 

The other bridesmaids hud gathered 
In the parlor, and I handed them out 
their baskets of Hewers, gave Let tie 
her bouquet, ran the shade up and 
down as a signal to the mus,eians nnd 
fell into my pine* os I heard Ihe “fa 
tn-ta-tn" of the wedding march begin. 
Td seen Edgar started under Doctor 
Blaine'* protecting wing n oouple of 


minutes before, and he looked as white 
as his uniform 

Out Into the hall wo went, first the 
ushers, all In uniform, then the long 
dcuble-llne of orchid and pinky brides¬ 
maids. nnd. last of nil. Lettle on Moth¬ 
er's arm. looking a most too lovely— 
across the veranda, slowly down the 
stops and out on the grass Into ths 
greenery of the old garden. The silver 
ribbons shone in the sunlight, and the 
guests stood all ab< t ntt (lively, and 
the sky was blue and the flowers were 
In bloom—oh. It was all perfect, and 
Just the way a garden wedding ought 
to be. We walked slowly down Ihe 
garden to the pergola uid there were 
the three men—Edgar and Doctor 
nialno and the rector—and Edgar came 
a little forward und stood beside Lettle 
and looked at her ns though he could 
eat tier. 


And so they were married, and 
Mother behaved like a brick, and so 
did Edgar, not even fumbling ihe ring. 
As for Lettle, she Is never confused 
when it isn't in the picture. 

The instant the kissing and Ihe con¬ 
gratulations and such began 1 dropped 
out of my |.!ucc and hustled round to 
Temple's side. Everything wan ready 
bi serve, and as I looked at the wedding 
cak*. so Imposing and so stately, so 
seemingly all solid und substantial. It 
reassured me. 

Presently Ihe maids began to bring 
round the little tubtee. and people set¬ 
tled themselves under thi trees and 
the lawn umbrellas and all the nice 
shady spots, to eat. Edgar and Lettle 
and some of the relatives had a table 
under the pergola. I myself went 
about purring, for every one seemed to 
be having a good time, and most wed¬ 
ding receptions are as stifT as pokers. 
The serving went on without a bitch, 
and the way the food was devoured 
was proof of its quality. 

little and Edgar had to raleh the 
early aiternoon train, and she lakes 
So much Umc to dress that I knew I'd 
have to keep an eye on the time. So I 
tan Into l.he house now and then and 


looked at the clock. I was beginning 
to with that It was all over 

After the Ices were served and tho 
peonie hod had more cup. they began 
drifting around the garden nnd laugh¬ 
ing and Joking and making toasts to 
the bride and all that sort of thing. 
Lettle and Edgar came out of Ihe per¬ 
gola and some of Edgar's brother- 
olflcers skittered about, and It was vtcy 
gay nnd restive. 

And then that Impossible Brenda 
Sparthwalte look a hand. | wus Just 
coming from a glance at Ihe clock for 
the third time and ! heard her saying, 
oh. so playfully, with that determined 
klltenlshness that so many ladles of 
her age ncqulre: 

“And now, Lettle, darling, you must 
cut the bride's cake with your bus- 
bond’s sword—that's the one touch of 
pretty pageantry that will make the 


day complete Such a dear, quaint 
custom"- 

My heavens! I stopped cold, right on 
Ui* edge of the veranda! The one 
touch of pretty pageantry. Indeed I A 
dear quaint custom! It would be a 
whole lot dearer and quainter than 
Miss Brenda Imagined. And she Is the 
sort who no sooner thinks of some¬ 
thing than it must be done. She ran 
girlishly round to the refreshment 
tabic and summoned two or three of 
the men to carry tho table with the 
cake on It out into the open, so that 
everyone could see I saw Temple 
making dramatic gestures, and then 
tall back stricken. She couldn't stop 
Mias Sparthwalte. 

A.nd there 1 stood, very little better 
than Temple. I didn't know what to 
think and I didn't know what to do. I 
saw Igttle smiting sweetly up at 
Edgar, and he drawing out hla sword 
wilh that fatuous smile of the bride¬ 
groom. and cautioning her not to rut 
herself. 61owly, very slowly. Iwltie ex¬ 
tended the sword over thnt whiled se¬ 
pulchre of a cake—she did It slowly 
beoause ehr had such pretty hands and 
arms and shr wasn’t going to let 
guests miss them—and slowly, slo. * 


she began to lower It. her little hCkff 
Upped adorably and n sweet little se¬ 
rious look on her lace, nnd then — 

I gave a regular Indian yeli and 
flung myself from the top to the bot¬ 
tom of Ihe veranda steps. 

1 DON'T remember anything more 
until i woke with tho moot ex¬ 
cruciating agony In my ankle and 
right wrist and only able to ace 
from .mo eye because there was 
a bandage over the other. Doctor 
Blaine was bending over me nnd every 
time he touched my arm I groaned. It 
was broken—he was setting IL I real¬ 
ised that and I wanted to ask about 
It, but there was somethin more Im- 
porlani on my mind. 

"Did Lettle cut that cake?" I asked 
—no, I demanded. 

“She's delirious," said some on<v 
tearfully, it sounded like Mother. Util 
I didn't heist her. 

"Answer me." I said. "Did LetII* 
cut that cake?" And tto my one ey» 
I threw a glare of command. I can tell 
you. Only there were Involuntary 
tears gunning out of It, because my 
arm hurt so. 

"No. she didn't," said Doctor Tlalno. 
"Then that’s all r.ght," I said, and 
proceeded to give my whole attention 
to crying with my good eye. 

For I had twisted an ankle, broken 
my arm. and cut my head neutly opqn 
on ono side, as I presently learned. 
And at first I'd been so stunned lliat 
they thought I'd killed myself. And 
the wedding party was all gone. Let tin 
and Edgar with many protests, to he 
sure, but Doctor Blalae had shooed 
them off and told them to run ubrag 
and have their honeymoon and he'd 
take care of me. 

After a while Temple came sneaking 
In and we had a word or two. "I had 
to tell the Doctor, Mias Kathy," site 
confessed. “He wormed 't out of me, 
for I was Butt excited right after the 
accident I said some things 1 didn’t 
Intend to. But no one else known, I 
do assure you. And t Just had the 
presence of mind to whisk the cake 
away and lock It up In the silver 
chest, where no one would get It. nnd 
me with the key. I knew what yon 
were up lo. me brave dear, when I 
k-ard you screech—and It wasn't a 
r eond tori soon. Everybody thought 
you d fainted, nnd It mnde quite a floe 
wind-up to the party, gave them all 
something to talk about more thaa 
they expected, you might say," 

Well. Bint was one way to look at 
It. nnd as I got better I found out that 
Temple was pretty near right. I was 
so dead tired too that It was n lux¬ 
ury for me to lie still, for all my 
aches and pains But | did hale to 
have the doctor know It He'd stayed 
on after the others had gone hack is 
providence, lie said he might Just as 
well spend Ins vacation seeing that his 
patient got proper attendance, lie 
also said he never abandoned a cans 
he'd begun. 

H E came over a good bit and 
read to me and talked. II* 
wus brusque but it wasn't a 
very bad brusquenras ones 
I'd got used to him. And one day I 
wus so well he carried me down Into 
the garden, and when I come In sight 
of the pergola I knew I’d have to own 
up iifrout the cake. I was Just going 
to begin when tie said something about 
It himself. 

"You're an awful fraud, you know," 
he said. "When you fell down the 
steps there every one thought you'd 
feinted, but fainting young women 
don’t give out war-whoops to adver¬ 
tise their intentions. 

He looked at me and smiled, and I 
could see that he knew all. and. like 
the French proverb, be understood aft, 
too. 

"I had to do .omclhlng." I mur¬ 
mured. meekly enough. ‘H wasn't go¬ 
ing to let all thnei people see that 
Lwttle’s wedding cake wus a sham, 
was I?" 

He had put mr down in a big cush¬ 
ioned chair and was sitting on the 
grass beside me The bandage wus off 
my head and I hud on one of little'* 
old negligees, a pretty one. and I fel» 
quite Lettlr-leh. sitting out In the 
garden, with s young man In attend¬ 
ance. 

"Wedding cakes are fool things." be 
sold. "Ridiculous survival of • ridicu¬ 
lous old custom. Indigestible, too An 
the same”- 

Hr stopped and looked at me calmly, 
and. though ll tuuln t occurred to me 
berore. I knew exactly what he woe 
going to say. 

"All the sain*.' he went on. "Just mu 
soon as that arm of yours guts out 
of the sling and v >U cun bear your 
weight on that bal ankle then, right 
away. I'm gome to order you on a diet 
of wedding cake It i: be yours and 
mine I vr already got Temple en¬ 
gaged to make it '* 

He knnlt beside me and pul hie 
ebeek against my well Cheek lie 
d dn'l look a< u'l brusqur now I put 
my unhurt aim contentedly around Ids 
neck. 

‘Wedding i .ike’s rny favorite fi'-'d,'* 

f said 
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